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the whole of die furniture on the estate, I know I
discovered in an old ledger enormous sums of
money she paid for transport of tiny little pots of
herbs from the most impossible places. One man in
die Malay States had a salary of four hundred
pounds a year for doing nothing but watch in the
correct season for certain exotics and ship them
to her."
No one seemed inclined to eat any of the delicate
trifles with which the table was laden. Cigarettes
were passed round. There was a general air of rest-
lessness, although every one in his turn tried to
make conversation. Then Jane summoned Pooralli
and Martin. Everything was cleared away noise-
lessly and swiftly. Suresne watched the service of
the men with amazement.
"You allow always your wonderful china to be
handled like that by a native servant?" he asked.
Jane laughed.
"I have been here for two years and a half," she
confided, "and most afternoons my aunt and I have
had tea together served by those two and during all
that time there has never been a single chip on any
piece of china, no clatter of plates, not a single drop
of anything spilt.**
"Your aunt, without a doubt," Suresne ac-
knowledged, "was a woman who dealt in mira-
cles."
The room was itself again, the door and the
French wkbdows were closed. Jane drew a sigh of
relief.
"I think the time has come now when we might